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Shevchenko, Center Stage

For a Conservative Crowd, Summit Warnings and a Gorbachev Joke

By Lloyd Grove

Washington Post Staff Writer

Arkady Nikolaevich Shevchenko
opened last night with a joke.

“Fresh joke from Moscow about
Gorbachev,” the bestselling celeb-
rity defector told his audience. “It’s
about how he has been elected, or
selected, for general secretary. Ini-
tially most of Politburo opposed
him. But then théy asked the doc-
tors and the doctors said he had 18
months to live.” Everyone was all
ears. “And after that he was unan-
imously elected!”

The Kalorama penthouse rippled
with Taughter.  First  Shev-
chenko’s—a loud, buttery _laugh.

- Then, together in a chortlin mass,

the low_chuckle of CIA Director
William Casey, the restrained gig-
gle of Supreme Court Justice San-
dra Day O’Connor and the laughs of
25 others—even the hearty guffaw
of_Ernest Hueter, a one-time pro-
fessional gag writer. now a think-
tank head, who lent his apartment

agent, receives fees as high as
$20,000, was doing this one for
free.

“When you're a millionaire,” said
his agent, Joe Cosby, “you can af-
ford to be a little generous.”

After drinks and dinner, Shev-
chenko spent an hour and a half
warning his listeners that despite
Gorbachev’s dynamic image, “the
Soviets still lie. The Soviets still
cheat.” He said that in the upcoming
Geneva summit, the United States
should not make concessions.

“If you make concessions, the So-
viets think you are naive, stupid id-
igts.”

T i illi Casey mum-
bled wryly, “We are.” And society
columnist Betty Beale, sitting be-
side him, proclaimed brightly, “We
are!”

Casey, _sandwiched between
Beale and Shevchenko’s American
wife, the former Elaine Bissell Jack-
$on, on a sofa, sank farther and far-

fyr the occasion.
It was a soirce set up by Ernest
Lefover and ins conservative brain

trust, the Ethics and Public Policy
Center, to bring together like minds
for food, tun and facts. Most of the

guests—a few reporters, a con-
gressman or two and assorted
Washington types—came to hear
the former Soviet diplomat, erst-
while American spy and current fa-
mous writer (author of “Breaking
With Mescow”) on Mikhail Gorba-
chey. ©'Connor said she was there
as a frignd and neighbor of the Hue-
ters, Ahd Casey was there for the

i% digkace of it all,
™ brought me here is I've

ngver met him before,” said the CIA
director. “He might have some in-
sights.” He said he hadn’t bothered
td peruse Shevchenko’s file. “Why
shpuld I? He's a free citizen.”
“Indeed, Shevchenko, a busy lec-
turer who, according to his booking

ther into the cushions as the eve-
ning wore on. While Shevchenko as-
sessed the Soviet leader’s strengths
and weaknesses ("There is millions
of people more brilliant than Gor-
hachev_in Soviet Union—even his
Russian is not so perfect”), the in-
telligence director closed hi< eyes.
During an extended discussian of
structural problems in the Soviet
economy, he slouched back, eyes
firmly shut, his chin resting on his
tie, Finally the talk moved on to the

Soviet adventure in Afghanistan,
and Casey resurrected himself, Tift-

ing his lids. But at length the sink-
ing, shutting process began once

again.

Shevchenko, pacing the room
with water glass in hand, seemed
not to notice, taking one question
after another, and answering in full.

] “In 25 words or less, Arkady,”

Elaine Shevchenko instructed when
someone asked about American-So-
viet computer technology transfers.

She was admirably terse when
questions were put to her.Asked
about a novel she is hard at work
on, she said, “It's a silly romance.”
Pressed, she said things like “Fine,”
“l don’t know,” and “I need a ciga-
rette,”

“What can [ say?” said Justice
O’Connor when it was all over.

“Good, excellent, right on the
nose,” was Casey’s appraisal.

“Wonderful,” said one of Casey’s
security detail, who spent the night
standing outside in the hall.

The hosts, too, seemed pleased.
Ernest Hueter, who became a bak-
ery executive after giving up gags,
runs the National Legal Center for
the Public Interest. His wife Joan is
with the National Association of Pro
America, which she described as a
group “founded in 1933 by Mrs.
Theodore Roosevelt.”
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BY FRED SWEETS-—THE WASHINGTON POST

left, and Arkady Shevchenko at last night’s party,

CIA Director William Casey,
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